io       WITH THE SWAMIS IN AMERICA

quence, hardly any gesticulation.  It was a
straightforward, well-reasoned-out exposition of
the Vedanta philosophy, delivered in a calm,
dignified manner. He had his subject well in
hand. And his voice was clear and sonorous.

Young, tall, straight, good-looking, the Swami
had his appearance in his favour. His attitude,
though not awkward, was a little stiff for a public
speaker. There was no effort for effect. The
speaker was natural and sincere, but there was
not the ease and grace of manner so characteris-
tic of American speakers. It was evident that
the Swami had not done much platform work,
though speaking seemed to come easy to him.

After the lecture an opportunity was given
the audience to ask questions. The Swami
answered all questions without the least hesita-
tion. Then he came down from the platform
and was immediately surrounded by a number
of people anxious to meet him personally and to
exchange a few words with him.

I waited in the back of the hall and saw the
Swami pass out to the street. I was very happy
to have found a teacher from the land where
Vedanta had taken its birth. My expectation
had been high and I was not disappointed except
that I had not found the eloquence and fine
delivery for which Swami Vivekananda had
become famous. I wondered how the Swami
had earned his reputation as an orator and I
doubted whether the speaker was really Swami
Vivekananda. So I approached a gentleman in